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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY 


in which we offer an insider's look at what’s doing and who's doing it 





FROM PRIME RIB TO PRIME TIME 
When we first saw Barbara Bosson, sho 


SHAKE THOSE KNEES 


captain, One of the subjects of last Octo- 
ber's Playboy Interview, Barbara has 
already received three Emmy nomina- 
tions. Win or lose next time, we think she 

t under any set of rabbit ears, 








FRIDAY'S NIGHT VIDEO 


Playboy President Christie Hefner 
‘and author Nancy Friday (below) met 
Russian Toa Room 


GOOD SPORTS 


‘The second annual Playmate Challenge Cup 
‘went off beautifully at Hef's place, and The 
Playboy Channel was there to capture all the 
thrillof victory and the agony of sunburn. Het 
dropped in for the pipe-balancing event 
(above) and for a little conviviality as Miss 
July 1981, Heidi Sorenson, tugged at 
‘America’s heartstrings (right). After this, the 
LA. Olympics are sure to be an anticlimax. 





_ PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 











MARITAL SPLAT 
42-year-old, four-ton ele 
phant in China’s Canton Zoo, came into 
heat last summer. But when Baibao, a 53- 
year-old, six-ton male that had previously 
sired four of Yilong’s offspring, decided he 
had a headache, the jilted lover grew 
determined to give him a real one, 

Yilong began butting the male with her 
head. Baibao lost his balance and fell into 
the moat surrounding the elephants’ en- 
closure on his back, Yilong, perhaps in a 
fit of passion, then fell on top of him. And 
before 100 rescuers could extricate the 
pair, both struggled so hard they couldn't 
breathe, In a tragedy that carried even 
more weight than Romeo and Juliet, the 
elephants 

‘A Canton newspaper reported that the 
two will be stuffed and “mounted for dis- 
In what position hasn't yet been 
decided. 











At the University of Georgia, it seems 
there was some question as to whether or 
hletes were afforded special aca- 
demic consideration. UG’s vice-president 
for academic affairs, Dr. Virginia Trotter, 
explained why she decided on an academic 
exception for some athletes: “I would 
rather err on the side of making a mis- 
take.” 











“nustt REMARK Inxs FEMtESISTS" read the 
headline in the Quincy, Massachusetts, 
Patriot Ledger. Careful readers learned 
that the Vice-President should watch his 
mouth, 





‘A male dancer in the London Festival 
Ballet, fired because he lacked the strength 
to lift ballerinas, is suing, Artistic director 
John Field explained to an industrial 
court that Geoffrey Wynne’s “appearance 
onstage was rather effeminate. While 
some dancers are not exactly manly, they 





must portray a virility that was not in 
Geoffrey.” 
announced that Wynne’s dismissal was 
unfair be 
moted to the ballet corp 
further hearings. 


The tribunal chairman later 








wuse he could have been de- 
allowed for 





In the West Bend, Wiscon 
“120 Years Ago’ 
We today received from Missouri a 
shipment of the largest hickory nuts we 
ever saw, The average is five and a half 
inches in circumference, the largest is sev= 
en and five-cighths inches. If there is any 
man in this state who has larger nuts, we 
should like to hear from him.” As far as 
‘we know, the offer still stands. 


in, Ne 
umn, we ran across 








SWAT TEAM 

Why bother to build a betier fly swatter 
when all you have to do is change the way 
you swat? Some useful new advice (based 
fon a letter in Nature) comes from the 








Chemical & Engineering News. A fly has 
a high-speed reflex system in its visual- 
brain motor arrangement that allows it to 
take off at an avoiding angle as soon as a 
threatening swat comes into view. ‘The 
solution is to approach the fly from two 
directions at once, thus short-circuiting its 
central nervous system, which is set up to 








approaching movement from only 
The researcher 
recommends taking a piece of tissue in 
‘each hand and keeping the hands equidis- 
tant from the target, then pouncing with 
them simultaneously, Isn't science fun? 
Royal treatment: Queen Elizabeth's 
youngest, Prince Edward, is studying at 
Cambridge now, and his head porter, 
John Haycock, has the responsibility of 
ikeeping the lad in check. And what does 
hhe do when the prine 15? He 
tells him, ‘Sir, you are a worm.’ It 
always seems to work." 
Don't know what to do with your 
nights alone with that certain someone? 
‘Try having An Enchanted Evening. This 
board game (with four sets of cards) is 
supported to guarantee a romantic time for 
newlyweds and those “involved in a loving 
relationship.” The players are required to 
give compliments, fulfil secret wishes and 
engage in soft, sensuous touching. ‘The 
game's manufacturer says it's even pre 
scribed by psychologists for couples in 
marital therapy to help them unleash their 
inhibitions. It's all yours if you want to 
unleash $20 to Games Partnerships, P.O. 
Box 306, Half Moon Bay, California 
94019. Otherwise, you may just blow it 


























A REVOLTING PERFORMANCE 

John Teasley, a guitarist with the 
MeDawell County Line band, really 
seemed to be getting down during a con- 
cert in Orange County, California. In the 








Storing as much information as possible in the smallest available space has 
always been one of man's preoccupations. The ancients—those born before the 
floppy disk—had to make do with the aphorism, an eternal truth packed into a 
‘onesliner s0 pithy even a son-in-law could remember it, Not only were aphorisms 
memorable, they were infinitely flexible; no matter which side of an argument one 
‘was on, one could always find a bit of wisdom with which to cover one’s posterior, 
‘an aphorism to battle an aphorism. We asked Lenny Kleinfeld for examples. 


Opportunity knocks but once. 
ANONYMOUS 

Never look a gift horse in the mouth. 
SAINT JEROME 

Absence makes the heart grow fonder. 
SEXTUS AURELIUS 

Haste makes waste, —youn nzywooo 


Love conquers all things. —vimott, 


Absolute power corrupts absolutely. 
Loa AcroN 


Forgive and forget. —cravanTes 
‘A bid in the hand is worth two in the 
bush, —cenvanres 
Nothing endures but change. 
—eeactrrus 
No evil ean happen to a good man. 
—naTo 
“There is no sin but ignorance. 
ISTOPMER NARLOWE 
All heiresses are beautiful. 
—JONN DRYDEN 
If the path be beautiful, let us not ask 
Where it leads. —aXaTOLE FRANCE 
Let your conscience be your guide. 
—rore 
‘Turn the other cheek, —yests citnist 
It’s not whether you win or lose but 
how you played the game. 
ORANTLAND RICE 
Beiter to light one candle than to curse 
the darkness. 
MOTTO, CHRISTOPHER SOCIETY 
If-at first you don’t succeed, try, try 
again. WILLIAM rowan micksox 
Discretion is the better part of valor. 
SHAKESPEARE 


‘There is no proverb that is not true. 
—cenvanres 


‘Look before you leap. 
SAMUEL BUTLER 
Beware of Greeks bearing gifts. 
—vinon, 
Out of sight is out of mind. 
ARTHUR HUGH cLOLGHL 
He who hesitates is lost. —anonywous 
‘Never sleep with a woman whose trou- 
bles are worse than your own, 
NELSON ALGRES 
God helps them that helps themselves. 
EXAMS FRANKLIN 
‘An eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth, 
exons 
Nothing ventured, nothing gained. 
ANONYMOUS 


‘The more things change, the more they 
remain the same. —ALPHONSE KARR 


‘Nice guys finish last. —uro puxoci 


Ignorance is bliss. —rnomasonay 


Let sleeping dogs li 


CHARLES DICKENS 
Fools rush in where angels fear to 
tread. “ALEXANDER POPE 
Conscience doth make cowards of us 
all WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, 
Walk softly and carry a big stick. 
‘The ends justify the means. 
after MATTHEW PRIOK 


‘What you don’t know can’t hurt you. 
—axonraous 


No use beating a dead horse. 
—aNoyMous 
Audacity, and again audacity, and al- 
ways audacity. 
GEORGES JACQUES DANTON. 
General notions are generally wrong. 
“LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU 








middle ofa spirited number, the musician, 
known professionally as John T., ap- 
peared to fling himself off the stage some 
30 feet into the audience, where he began 
writhing madly. ‘The crowd went nuts, 
cheering and applauding, 

‘John T. was, however, in the process of 
sgeiting fried. Someone had spilled beer on 
an amplifier, and the guitaris’s gyrations 
‘were caused by electrical current mega- 
chording through his body. 

‘Teasley tried to call out for help but 
found he couldn’t speak. Then he remem- 
bered that his father had told him, should 
he ever get caught up in electricity, to hurl 
himself free of the current. His dive off the 
stage eventually pulled all the plugs 
loose. 

“T've done some pretty wild things 
‘onstage before,” said a shocked John ., 
“but nothing can top that. It was a night to 
remember, I'll tell you.” 

‘The right stuffing: Margaret ‘Thatcher 
agreed to lend her childhood Teddy bear, 
Humphrey, for a Teddy bears’ pienie at 
Belvoir Castle, according to the London 
Daily Telegraph. 

Tired of filthy phone conversations? 
‘The Telephone Aromatizer—all the way 
from Peking—is the answer. It fits onto 
the mouthpiece of the phone, killing odors 
and germs for 30 days. The Aromatizer 
comes in red, pink, blue and green and in 
fragrances that probably include spring 
roll and garlic chicken, 


Especially if she's smiling: According to 
a study on human behavior by New York 
University professor Dr. Samuel Marc, if 
a woman has wrinkles at the corners of 
her mouth, it indicates she enjoys sex. 


In Portsmouth, Virginia, there is the 
Loving & Gay Funeral Home, 


The Detroit Free Press can take @ bow 
for its headline “ria CAN ne SUED FoR mUM 
nesercrions.” Particularly if the parties 
have not been properly introduced. 


Villagers in southern Bangladesh were 
‘outraged when 104-year-old Ali Azam, an 
Islamic priest, married his fifth wile, 16- 
year-old Marium Begum. They contend 
that he violated Islamic law, which sets a 
four-wife limit. The priest defended him- 
self by insisting that he had married the 
girl only to save her from starvation, 








101 NIGHTS 





WITH JOFINNY 


actress carol wayne is more than the 
most outrageous guest on “the tonight show.” much more 


the phone. “When do you want to see me?” 

she asks, How about Thursday? comes the 
reply. “Thursday,” she muses. “How do you spell 
that?” Who can blame the person on the other end 
of the line for wondering whether or not he's the 
victim of a put-on? But that’s the effect—caleulated 
‘or not—that Carol Wayne seems to have. She par- 


C= wayne: is setting up an appointment on 


layed her ample physical attributes, her high- 
pitched, eartoon-character voice and a talent for diz 
zy logic and double-entendres into 101 appearances 
on The Tonight Show, usually as the unsuspecting 
Matinee Lady to Johnny Carson’s lecherous Art 
Fern, host of the “Tea Time Movie.” Later in the 





show, when she joined the rest of the guests, the real 
(text continued on page 160) 


Carol—such as she 





Corel, Johny and substitute bondleader Tommy Newsom rehearse for 0 1971 sketch (top, let ond right). Above, 
‘Carson's eighth-onniversary show, ier 1970, with guests (from left) George Burns, Joey Bishop, then-NBC president 


Julian Goodman, Dick Martin, Jerry Lewis, Carol, Jobnay, Dinah Shore, Dan Rowan, Ed MeMchon ond bandleo 
Doc Severin. “This was strictly the bedpon crowd,” recalls Carol now. “The smell of Ben-Gay was in the cir. 

















1 used fo read things about the women who po 
home and cook dinner for my husband and three children. This is just a job to me.’ Not me. eam," reports Corel "it was nothing that 
conybody was saying or doing, it jst hoppened.” That's the kind of oulspokenness that has been o trademark of Carol's career. "ltl 
you onything you want to know,” she says, “ond I'l alwys tell you the truth.” 






who would say, ‘Listen, I never come doing this. | clways go 








believe you, Carel, we believe you 








101 NIGHTS WITH JOFINN' 


(continued from page 56) 





is—would surface 
Once, for instance, she was paired with, 





Don Rickles, “How's your mother?” she 
asked him, 

“She lives in a condo in Miami,” he 
answered. 


‘Oh, Miami Beach,” cooed Carol 
“That's Godl’s little waiting room.” Rick- 
les liked the line so much he had it needle 
pointed and framed and hung it on his 
mother’s wall. 

Tc was the strange mixture of the stereo 
typical dumb blonde who also has a pen= 
chant for the inspired and unpredictable 
fonesliner that would leave the audience— 
and probably her fellow panclists—won- 
dering just how much of Carol was real 
and how much was an act. 

“This is not an act,” she insists, sound- 
ing as if Little Annie Fanny had eome to 
life. “This is it. This is who Tam, I's no 
box of chocolates.” 

Perhaps her life is no Whitman's Sam- 
pler, but it's been a good living. Besides 
‘The Tonight Show, she has appeared in 
dozens. of episodes of Love, American 
Siyle, The Man from U.N.CLLE., 1 Spy 
‘and humerous game shows and movies, 
“I'm also famous for being the bunny rab- 

it on Bewitched,” she maintains. “Paul 
Lynde was Unele Arthur, and he turned 
‘Tabitha’s bunny into me.” 

Meryl Streep might not want to make 
that claim, but Carol is well suited to her 
career and reputation. “I'm a second 

wswer on Family Feud,” she says proud 
ly. “They asked a family, ‘Name five 
people in show business named Wayne.’ I 
‘was second, right after John Wayne. 1 
mean, Wayne Newton, Wayne Rogers, 
they were way down the Tine, 1 




















































ond, ‘That is, I have broad appeal”—she 
bats her eyelashes to emphasize the word 
broad, "That's what Fred Silverman said 
bout me." 


Much of that appeal—and that talent 
for double-entendres—was displayed at its 
best on The Tonight Show. "We were 
always pleased when the "Tea Time Mov- 
ie’ sketch came along,” claims Freddie de 
Cordova, the show's executive producer. 
“Carol is a thorough professional and 
much more intelligent than those silly 
parts she played.” 

It’s compliment she is quick to return. 
“Johnny's the best. He knows exactly 
what he’s doing and he does it very wel.” 
Carol hasn’t been on the show since Car- 
son cut it hack to one hour in 1981, but she 
says there are no hard feelings. “No, 
always soft and warm and toasty feelings. 
thank him for what he’s given me—he’s 
sriven me the best pas life. 

“The amazing thing about being on 
‘The Tonight Shozo was that Johnny never 
actually figured me out,” Carol explains. 
“always threw him off, so it was always 
spontaneous. I don't have an act; I only 























talk about myself and what's going on in 
ry life. And I only tll the truth, because T 
talk in my sleep and everyone would 
know. Iwas always fresh to him, and I did 
it for 13 oF 14 years. 

“You live and dic on that show. Even 
though you're pre-interviewed, it’s never 
the same. Johnny has the audience all on 
his side. if he thinks you're funny, the 
‘whole audience thinks you're funny. You 
live and die with him. He’s always loved 
ime, and I've always loved him back. I's 
always been real good between us.” 

Tn fact, host and guest hit it off so well 
onstage, it seemed only logical they'd get 
together offstage. “There was always bad 

18." sighs Carol, who, like Carson, 
hhas been married and split three times. 
“We were never not together when we 
were apart,” she says, which translates 
from Waynese into "We were never be- 
tween spouses at the same time,” She sighs 
again. “Maybe it was the best timing 

I pressed, Carol can get both mystical 
and misty about Johnny. “He loves me,” 
she says. “I love him. It's an understand~ 
ing, a given. He still sees me every day in 
his dreams. When he shuts his eyes, what 
does he see? Me.” 

What all that really means will proba- 
bly never be clear—it’s part of Carol's act 
that isnt really an act. And it’s a situation 
that's enhanced by her unusual, sexy 
squeak of a voice, which can make inno- 
‘ent statements seem suggestive and sug- 
‘gestive statements almost Disneylike. 

My whole family has. this voice,” 
whispers Carol, “Now, this will be an 
amazing story to you. My sister, Nina— 
with this voice—is a telephone operator; 

fact, almost a supervisor. To think that 
you get my sister as a super when you ask 
for help at the telephone company. 

‘Nina, who is 12 months and 12 days 
younger than the 41-year-old Carol, was 
also in show business, appearing in the 
forgettable Camp Runamuck TV series. 
‘The two sisters were raised as virtual 
twins, sentenced to a life as performers by 
worried mother. 

“Remember the polio scare?” asks 
Carol. “My mother thought that no polio 
germs could live in an ice rink.” Such 
healthful logic resulted in years of ice 
skating lessons. “Our grandmother made 
all of our clothes. We were never in fash- 
fon. We were Chinese one year, Pilgrims 
another. We did shadow skating, and 
because we were tall and had long legs 
and stupid ponytails, we were offered a 
professional contract’ when we were 15 
and 16. Yes, we didn't finish high school. 
Yes, zip education.” 

For three years, the “nerd Wayne sis- 
ters” did their 42-city tour with the Tee 
Capades—that is, until the big accident. 
“See this?” Carol says, pointing to a five 
inch sear on her knee. “Sometimes, people 
‘would unconsciously or perhaps on pur 
[pose throw pennies that would stick on the 
ice and make you"—she claps her hands 
rnursery-rhyme style—“all fall down. It 












































was a very unforgiving sport. When your 
blades hit something that wasn’t meant to 
be, you crashed.” 

While she later returned 10 the Ice 
Capades to finish the tour, it was the end 
of the duo's skating career. For Carol, i 
‘was just as well. “When you train for 
something so young and become good ait, 
you never know if that’s what you were 
‘meant to be or if it was just because it was 
someone else's idea. I missed a childhood 
because of i. 

Nina and Carol found jobs in Las 
‘Vegas with the Folies-Bergére. “We were 
two pretty girls with no education, There 
‘was nothing else to do,” Carol says. 

Although there were probably few polio 
germs backstage at the Tropicana, their 
mother was not necessarily pleased. 
“Girls.” she complained, “could you ask 
them for a couple more feathers?” 

Las Vegas was close enough to Los 
Angeles to get the pair discovered by Hol- 
Iywood. “My sister and I would always go 
to L.A. when we got off, so to speak,” 
Carol explains. “One time, I went toa 
pany and a man said to me, ‘We're look- 
i ust like you.’ I thought, Sure 





























the morning,” and I did, just 
being silly. They gave me a sereen test and 
1 got the part. And I got all my parts ever 
since then.” 

Las Vegas had already introduced CGar- 
ol to husband number one. Less than a 
year afier the wedding, they split, “Ska 
ing taught me to be limber,” she says 
cryptically, “but this marriage really 
taught me how to be flexibl 

Hollywood was the scene for marriage 
number two, this one to rock artist and 
photographer Barry Feinstein. When they 
met, Feinstein was married to Mary 
‘Travers, of Peter, Paul and Mary (Carol 
still likes to refer to the trio as Peter, Paul 
and Scary). After he and Travers got a 
divorce, Carol found herself dividing, her 
time among a brand-new son, Alex, the 
‘music world her husband inhabited as an 




















album designer and concert photographer 
and her acting career. 

Seven years later, Carol claims, she 
red of the rock existence—“the Frye 
boots, the Levi's—I couldn’t stand the 
‘whole New York cowboy thing anymore.” 
Feinstein became, in Carol’s words, “my 
second-to-last ex-husband.” 

Her last ex-husband, provided she nev- 
fer marries and divorces again, was Burt 
Sugarman, who produced the long-run- 
ning rock ‘TV show The Midnight Spee 
cial, That marriage ended in 1980. 

Today, Carol has neither The Tonight 
‘Show not a husband to occupy her time. 
She still acts. “I'm on an airplane right 
row,” she says, which means, of cours 
that'a movie she’s in, Saoannah Smiles, 
currently playing the upstairs transcont 
rental circuit, But it seems that she spends 
‘most of her time being corrupted by her 
14-year-old son, Alex. 

He goes to Beverly Hills High School, 
where, Carol remarks, “The kids all know 
hhow to spell omega but not eat, They all 
know the year of your Rolls-Royce but not 
that two dimes and a nickel make a quare 
ter.” 

At Alex’ suggestion, Garol has taken up 

ing, but i's not what you may think. 
regular intervals, she will pull 0 
clove cigaretie, the aroma of which 
strong enough to get them banned from 
several local restaurants. “I decided 
should get a new bad habit,” she reports, 
“Alex said, ‘Mommy, cloves. ‘They will 
sive you a good head rush” So I've learned 
to smoke, except that I smell like Easter. 
Remember baked ham on Easter? Re- 
member the cloves? ‘That’s what 1 smell 
like. T bought my first lighter today. I'm 
‘going to get an ashtray next.” 

‘And what will Alex say about his moth= 
‘r’s appearance in rLavoy? 

“Alex is cool,” maintains Carol. “Obvi- 
ously, there's no other mother in school 
‘who looks like me, anyway.” 




























































MEMORABLE YEARS 


COVER 
STORIES 


a behind-the-scenes 
look at three 
decades of front-page 
uncoverage 


rity YEARS of covers represent in a small way the 
chapter headings of our history, how we became who 
we are. It started out well, of course. Marilyn Mon- 
roe was our cover girl on that first undated issue of 
late 1953. The Rabbit followed quickly—premicring, 
in the second issue, in fact. Hef conceived of the 
Rabbit as a means of personalizing rtavnoy. He 
avoided a human symbol—partly because of Es- 

y and The New Yorker's Eustace Tilley. 
Instead, he chose a formally attired Rabbit as an 
image of sophisticated sex that was, at the same time, 
self-satirical. When Art Director Art Paul drew the 
R it didn't occur to him that he was 


designing what was to become the second-most-rec- 

‘ognized symbol in the world (the first is the Coc 

Cola logo), “I probably spent all of half an hour on 
Paul remembers, But by 1959, a letter mailed 
m New York with only the Rabbit Head emblem 


in the design of every HLAYRoy cover: 
whether as an obvious design feature or a subtle con- 
ation of a telephone cord or a strategic wrinkle 

in a bed sheet. We even contorted Playm 

Michelle into a human Rabbit Head, 
MAYuoY's covers maintain a certain consistency of 
ititude, our graphic and pictorial styles mirror the 
cultural weather around us. As you look at the covers 
‘on these pages—and the pictures that describe what 
went on during some of the shootings—you'll notice, 

we think, what we have all survived: the sexual sil 

ness ofthe Fifties, the several liberations of the Sixties, 
the giddy glamor and self-absorption of the Seven- 
ind the more engaging challenges of the early 
ies. Remember with us, then, 30 yearsof sightsfor 
sore eyes, always the best reason to visit a newsstand, 








Opposite page, top, our December 1962 issue marked our fist ure of the inside cover as port of 





the cover design. Playmate and Bunny Sherolee Conners was pictured fore and ait with the cover PLAYBOY 
lines flopped on the inside. The motching photogrophs of Sheralee had to be shot simultaneously ’ 

by two synchronized cameras whose lenses peered through hidden holes in the background poper. 

For the test poses at lft, we tried the some sort of idea without the nightie. This cover notion was 4 ae 
ctiginaly planned for our number-one caver girl, Marilyn Monroe, whote untimely death come \ 


just @ few days before the scheduled shooting at our West Coast photo studio. Former Attistant 
Cartoon Editor Cynthia Maddox supplied the cover charge on a record five issues. The one ot top 
lett July 1964), with the lopin image in lipstick, took some effort. Our comely co-worker hod to 

stond, recline and lie down without wiggling while staffers opplied the final make-up touches 

That's hard-working former Associate Art Director Reid Austin on novel maneuvers. Top right is 

the contorted Denno Michelle for @ May 1964 cover (with © nude version below). Alberto Vargos 

pointed our March 1965 cover gel (right. We soved the fulllength version of her for inside. 





PLAYBOY 








Eye) 


Above, our January 1976 cover brought together oll the Playmates of the previous yeor. Art 
Director Tom Stoebler clustered them ia three separate shots, one word at a time, The letters were 
originally clear Plexiglas but didn't show up well agains! the black backround. Pointing them see 
swemed to do the trick. That's February Playmate Laura Misch shrieking ond pointing 10 April 
Playmate Victoria Cunningham above right, presumably telling her what's new. At left, long maned 
‘Christine Maddox beams ot us from her gatefold shot; below is her July 1974 cover, which made 
teaders break out in sweot, too, That was the fest time the ravtor logo war not set in type but, 


rather, was © design feature of a prop. Below, we tried the August 1982 cover two wars: fist with 


‘our Phi Beta Kappa Playmate, Vicki McCarty, giving us the eye, the other with the shades down 


PLAYBOY” 


a 
» «@ 


There wos on abundance of to many good things about December 1982 Playmate Charlote Kemp, we brought her back to 
‘grace our October 1983 cover (right). Many recent covers refer fo one of the features in the magazine, As i clear from the 
shots of Charlotte above, she really doesn't need an excuse to show up anywhere on our pages; however, last October, we ran 
our pictorial Reds—eelebrating the ouburn glories around us—ond, well, she seemed to fit right in. It was not just becouse of 
her red hoie that many of our readers told us she bore on amazing resemblance to Ana Margret. Managing Art Director Kerig 
Pope designed the cover, which featured a crystal perfume decanter with Rabbit Head stopper. Below, we see what is 
sometimes the serious business of working with a wild-ond-crazy guy who hoppent to be wearing diapers. After tf 

‘fateful Steve Martin sent on inserbed photograph (below) to Tom Stoe 


|W reads, “thanks for getting me horny.” The Jowvary 1980 cover, at right, launched the new decode with laugh, 





MEMORABLE YEARS 


Celebrities showing up on the cover of ruavsor always make big news, But when the on 
sociol/sexval/economic phenomenon of the Seventies, Farrah Fawcett, oppeared on our cover, it 
didn’t motter thot she hod adorned more thon 200 other magazine covers and had a poster that 
printed money—the hod fully arrived. At left is. one of the outtakes from that December 1978 cover 
shooting. It made us want to toke up bicycling, but we preferred the reclining shot with the Rabbit 
Head toothpick (obove center). Above right is our December 1979 cover with Raquel Welch, Raquel 
isn’t 10 much 0 movie star os she is @ presence—no matter how the camera watches her, it likes what 
it sees. Photographer Chris Von Wangenheim remarked about the decade's leading sex symbol, "An 
‘octress has a presence onscreen that does not translate to sills... But Raquel is believable.” Amen, 





1 wasn't eaty getting Dolly Parton into a Bunny costume. Not that she wosn't willing, mind you. 
But our costumes weren't designed to fit @ body that looks better than any body’ got a right to. 
So Dolly herself got into the act and helped construct that stylith block outfit above. A down: G 
fo-earth and very candid Interview with her wos inside that October 1978 iswve. At right, Barbra 
Streisand asks the notunreasonable question "What's a nice Jewith girl Eke me doing on the 
cover of ravtor?”" The answer is eary: Fist, she's excenively good-looking; and second, she's one 
of the most talented women of her generation. We axked about that in the October 1977 issue, 




















“Hey, relax, It’s just my husband's new thermal underwear.” 
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KICKING BACK 


our miss february has a case of the in-betweens; for her, 
it’s best to take it easy and take stock 


‘av14K co, Californian Justine Greiner underwent the kind of trauma only another 
Californian could understand: She went to Kansas. Her plan was to attend the 
University of Kansas in Lawrence. What she experienced there shook her to the 
core of her 5°9” frame. There were no palm trees. There was no ocean. The sun, 
when it dared to come out, shone down on some peculiar white stuff that covered 


“TfL aced to be very independent, I can be. But Pm insecure enough to be lonely 
without someoac to care for me. Its nice having a man for coxpanionshin” 








Basically a homebody herself, Justine appreciates those who are well toned. “I just 
don’t like to see people let themselves fall apart physically. I think that if you can 


look better than you do, 
everything is based on 1 


on mcy es wel. Because, whether people like Horne, 


¢ first impression, and that usually sticks for a while.” 





the ground for acres around. Mars, they tell us, 
has more forbidding terrain, but the Kansas 
wheat fields were enough for Justine. At the end 
of her first term, she tucked her skate board 
under her arm and flew back West. By the time 
the first summer rays were hitting the Santa 
Monica beaches, a happy Justine wasn't in Kan- 
sas anymore. 

homesick, I really was,” she admits, “I 
people there are still wearing bell-bottom 
jeans! I made a lot of friends while I was there, 
‘but it wasn’t the place for me at all.” 

Although she displays little loyalty to it now, 
Justine was born in Boston and actually spent 
ithe first half of her life in that area. That experi 
cence blurred to a few half-forgotten m 
when the family hopped westward. In C: 
nia, Justine found the perfect place for her easy- 
going personality: a sun-drenched hammock. 

You know how you can fall into a group of 
friends who tend to be wild or friends who tend 
to be studious?” Oh, do we! “Well, I think I had 
the wrong group of friends. I wasn’t superradi= 
cal, but I wasn’t superstudious, either. 

“I wish I'd divided my time more evenly, 
devoted more time to school and my family and 
also kept my partying and my friends, Ins 





























Gutsy Justine (above) executes the famous 
suicide slalom—so named because the shate- 





boarder faces the camera, not where she’s going. 


Justine was first introduced to horses as a Four-H-club a 

near June Lake in Mammoth, California. She reported that little skittish because 
ground for snow. It’s actually mineral deposits. I to h when she was aske 
"There were leeches in the water and the bot 

bottomless, and Iwas sinking in the mud fast.” For 














“Being a Playmate has made me more aware that I can be 
sexy. I think every woman should pose nude—a lot of 
women go their whole lives without having nude pictures 
taken. You can really look at yourself. It’s an inieresting 
experience. I've gotten to know my body better.” 


‘went for the partying and friends, I thought T was s000 
bitchin’. Really. I just thought, Hey, it's coo! 

I didn’t know I'd missed something until I ended up in 
Kansas, because then, I realized I could be going to a 
school in California, All my friends were go 
Barbara or San Diego or Berkeley or Chico 
like that. IFT had just pulled a little harder, I could have 
gotten into one of those schools. Which would have been a 
Tot better.” 

Before we continue, we should say that we've been to 
Kansas and had a nice time there. It's not heaven, but it’s 
not a purgatory for Golden State underachievers, eithei 
The lifestyle, though, is different; and in California, life- 
style is everything. 

“If you do something different here,” Justine explains, 
“people don't look at you; you're not even noticed. But if 
you do something different in Kansas, people say, ‘Whoa, 
are you sure you know what you're doing?’ When I told 
people I was from California, they'd look at me like I was 
crazy. My roommate, for instance, had never been out of, 
Kansas. I think she'd been to Missouri, which is right 
next door, and she thought California was on fire, you 
know. Really. I'd tell her ‘It’s not like tha 
the ocean and everything.” But some people have definite 
ideas about California.” 

Since she returned to the California womb, Justine has 
been doing what she does best and wants to do most: 





“Lreally enjoy being by my 


[think I fall into the category of the kind of ‘likes e stupid 





kicking back. For those unfamiliar with the term, kicking back is what you do to achieve “I don’t think I'm superattractive. 
a state known as laid back, which is the ultimate state of consciousness for a Californian. ve always had the impression men 
“To make it here,” Justine instructs, “you have to have common sense. You should be ag- are attracted to prettier girls than me. 
gressive but not too aggressive. Too-aggressive people belong in New York. They'd just In terms of looks, I don't think you 
get frustrated here, because they couldn't get anywhere (text concluded on page 160) could say I'ma ten. Maybe an eight.” 











MISS FEBRUARY PLAYBOY’S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH 
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KICKING BACK 


(continued from page 90) 
real quick.” Justine herself isn’t really 
interested in getting anywhere too quickly. 
She's currently on a regimen of introspec- 
tion that includes lots of music, a litle 
poetry, a daily journal and some deep 
‘meditation in front of the household fish 
tank. At the age of 20, there are things to 
think over, to sort out. It’s an age that 
comes on abruptly, leaving you stunned 
and wondering how you got there. 

“When Twas younger,” Justine re~ 
members, “I don't know what I really saw 
myself becoming. I think I saw myself liv- 
ing in a nice house, with a nice car and a 
‘cute husband. That’s how I always imag- 
ined myself, I don’t think I ever imagined 
myself as being one certain thing. 1 
thought I'd find that out later, that it 
would come to me, Something would 
me across the head and say, “This is 
what you should be.’ I never had some- 
thing that I wanted to be or someone I 
wanted to be like. 

“At one point, I was thinking about 
going into resort management. You know, 
get involved with Club Med or something 
like that. I'd still like to do that, I think, 
Modeling is easy, but that’s not what I'd 
want to do forever. Right now, it’s good 
for me, because my face is still young and I 


‘can work with, 

‘The truth is that her poss 
endless, a condition that can be at once 
liberating and paralyzing. Justine, if 
she takes any steps at all, always takes 
them one at a time; stability is important 
to her now. She has pared her friends 
down to.a few good ones. She is organizing 
her life. For the time being, she is content 
to be an observer, taking it all in and try- 
ing to make it relate to her. 

If you don’t know yourself, you can’t 
really do what will make you happy. 1 
think I know myself pretty well, but 
there’s definitely much for me to learn, 
As things come up and I see how I react to 
them, then I'll know myself better. I'm 
still learning, you know. There are a lot of 
people who don't even care about knowing 
themselves.” 


The process of self-discovery takes a lot 
of energy and time. Justine is long in both 
suits 

haven't heard any calls yet, Maybe 
next year,” she laughs, “Soon, I suppose, 
something will strike me and I'll have to 
do something about it or just get fruse 
trated. But nothing’s really hit me yet, 1 
mean, I feel my being here is important, 
but what it’s important for hasn't yet been 
decided; it’s yet to be determined.” 
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“You act like you've never seen a Presidential 
seal before!” 





PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 








Dosing morning coffer teak, the would-be 
aifice Don Juan sauntered over to the few 
receptionist nd remarked, “It has tobe prophet- 
fe, Baby. I bad a dream about you last ight 
Wat dreamed was that you were ap aamo- 
ie motor.” 
“That doesn’t sound expecially attractive,” 
‘countered the girl if 
wasn't!” lered the fellow. “I was 








In te improbable cvent thatthe Bee Gees had 
teamed up with the Ink Spos 0 form anew 

op could have ben ele tak 
He Gee Spat 





We wonder if you know about the stockbroker’s 
secretary who told her best office friend that 
Chrysler was up a quarter, that Du Pont was 
down an cighth~and that her boss had been up 
‘good seven and a hall? 


‘Wha my husbend climaxes," the woman com> 
plained to the marriage counselor, “his reaction 

Includes an ear-shattering yell.” 
“All things considered,” commented the advi- 
should think that would be a certain 









“Oh, it would, 
didn’t wake me up! 


A dulcet-voiced callgirl named Shedd, 
Who's cultured, wellespoken, well-bred, 
Had achieved some renown 
For her tone going down— 
There's a nice cil tongue in her head. 





1 should warn you that this is a preity 
int,” the bar waitress remarked. “For 
the guys who come in here are likely to 
show their appreciation for good service by stutl- 
ing bills down the front of your blouse.” 

‘That's pretty humiliating,” declared the girl 
who had just been hired. “I sure hope the 
amount of tips makes it worth it 

“As a matter of fact, honey, it does,” the veter- 
an assured her. “In the course of last Saturday 
night, T went from a 36B to about a 40C.” 








What did your wife give you for your birthday 
this year?” a salesman who was on the road a lt 
wagased 

“The same thing she gives me each and every 
year,” he replied. “The only thing is that this 
Year, I noticed it was a full stze larger.” 





Wises secahd pon ony, to —rcll =a sora 
activity?” ventured the horny young man in the 
singles bar. 

aha all depends.” parsed the gel. “Your 





My wife's having alfairs with two guys atthe 
same time, but I have no idea who the peckers 
Servicing her belong to" the husband told the 
private eye, “so I want you to find out where in 
the hell she goes when she takes off for those 
pars unknown, 








A elderly jurist with notions 
ser ae ae 
hes a 

sr a 








‘Our Unabashed Dictionary defines premature 
ejaculator as a troubled shooter. 


(Aid then sieve wan te girl who wen kd ar 
‘he could join the local men’s lodge—provided 
she let the members of the lodge’s membership 
‘committee lodge their members in her. 





1 prefer natural blondes,” explained the horn} 
bachelor, “because [like to end the evening Wi 
a light supper.” 








ia receaciaicy calety Sense wie are Boros 
sexual, 82 percent of the gay chaps responding 
said that either genetics or home environment 
‘was the principal factor. The remaining 18 per- 
‘cent revealed that they had been sucked into it. 





(WES of your parenss do you resemble ‘Tors 
my?” asked the teacher. 

"My hair is the very same color as my moth- 
fs" aigmed the ad, “but ve got my fathers 


‘Our Unabashed Dictionary defines bordello as 
‘a toll-cookie house. 


The distinction benwen ap alarm clock and 2 
penis, we've been informed, is that ane goes 0 
{get 3 guy up, whereas the other gos up 1 gt 
a guy off 

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post 
‘ard, pléase, to Party Jokes Editor, MusXvon, 
Ply dg, 919'N, Michigan Ae, Cheng, 
WL 6061T. $30 weil be paid to the contributor 
twhove cardi selected. Joker cannot be returned. 
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WOMAN HOME: 
tase Men, fue? 
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a foursome that’s sexy and strong 























w-7ux third round of a fight for the Wom- 

en's Bantamweight Boxing Champion- 

ship of the World, Graciela Casillas— 

lean, compact, her dark eyes. spitting 

fire—-caught Debra Wright with a right 

‘ross to the jaw. Wright went down hard, her 

head bobbing on the sweaty canvas in the Tucson 
Auto Auction Building, 

“T think of myself as a warrior when I step into 

the ring, an honorable warrior,” Graciela says 


later. “I never want to hurt anybody. If 1 were 
into hurting people, I could go out and pick a fight 
and just bea rowdy individual, But at the moment 
‘2 knockout happens, it's very... exciting. There's 
rush when you hit somebody with a clean, solid 
punch. You know your whole body clicked.” 

It was nine minutes before Wright got off the 
canvas. Graciela, the only athlete to hold world 
titles in both boxing and full-contact karate, had 
defended one of (text concluded on page 144) 


Clockwise from top right: Graciela Casillas, 26, holds World Karate Association ond. 
International Women's Boxing Association bantomweight titles. Pom O/Neill, 21, i 
Buffalo's best bodyguord/wrist wrestler/cheerleader. Roberta Vasquez, 20, secures 
LA!s May Compony. Anita Gondol, 25, is the bodybuilder with spellbinding eyes. 











Anita has been irompumping for only three yeort—imogine how slick she'll look by 1987. Slckness, however, seems to be on 
‘occupational hazard of bodybuilding for show. "We always ol up ond also use skin coloring,” she tells us. "No matter how tan you 
think you are, you'll look ike @ ghost when you go under those lights. I's pretty greasy—you're o mess by the end of the contest.” 


“For a thin person,” remembers Anita of her days before the iron age, “I wasn't very firm. | thought, don’t just wont to be thin. | 
want to be bigger, rounder, curver. Se | started working out. By now, I've gained ten pounds. My arms and legs have increased ond 
my waist ond hips have decreased. From how | vied to look to how I look now is really @ big difference, At leost 10 me.” 











is racy, right?" atks Grocielo, “And you 
haven't even asked me what kind of men Ike. Well, 
Utell you. | ike oll men—! like monkind When 1 
‘get involved with o mon, I'm attracted to something 
different each time, something new. Some 
Fike spaghetti, sometimes you like choc 

W? Vd say a man who wonts fo know me should 
‘opproach me with courtesy ond warm smile. | 
clways look at the eyes. Eyes tell o lot.” And if she 
doesn't like the look of yours, she can close them. 





‘When she's not cheering for Joe Ferguson ond Soon to be licensed es a professional bedyguard—which meant she'll be able to carry con 
his fellow Bills from the side lines as « Buffolo Jil, ceoled weopons—Pom will be more likely to perform strip searches than to submit fo them, So you're 
Pom often hits the front lines of wrist warfare os getting @ rare opportunity here. See? No concealed weapons. In New York, bedyguording's 
the woman with a grip of steel. Nice nails, too. best held contest to find the nomberone female protector. Pom won hand: down, 
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“Some people say bodybuilding is unfeminine, but 
they usually don’t say it when they look at me.” 





her titles again 

In a Los Angeles branch of the May 
Company one day last year, security agent 
Roberta Vasquez spotted a woman who 
was stuffing her oversize fur jacket with 
expensive Polo shirts. “Those shirts are 
$32.50 apiece," says Roberta, “and she 
was just slapping them in her jacket, com 
pletely goin’ for it!” 

Roberta, like Graciela a black belt in 
karate, followed the woman outside. A 
‘arload of men (a low-budget polo team?) 
waited at the curb, When Roberta 
grabbed the woman’s sleeve, one of them 
‘unfolded his legs and rose from the ear. 

“This guy was about 6'5”, 225—1 
‘mean, Auge. So there I was in the parking 
lot, pulling on this woman’s jacket, pulling 
het hair, trying to get her back in the 
store, and her boyfriend starts kicking me 
and beating on my back, I had to let go of 
her and start hitting Aim 

Back and forth they went as a crowd 
gathered to gawk. Roberta tugged the 
‘woman a few steps toward the store. The 
boyfriend pinned her arms and smacked 
her on the head. She elbowed him and 
‘went for the woman. The boyfriend wres- 
led her to the sidewalk. She kicked him 
‘and reached for the woman. 

“Ie went on and on, until eventually she 
jumped into the ear. She dove right 
through the windoye. But I was stil pull- 
ing on her jacket. It ame off, and all the 
polo shirts fell out, and her blouse came 
Off, too, She wasn't wearing a bra or any- 
thing—that gave all the people something 
to look at, Then the guy jumped in the ear 
and they drove off. But I got a handful of 
his hair, And I got all the polo shirts 
back.” 

‘Then there was the night she chased a 
drug-addled transvestite up a flight of con- 
‘rete steps, only to have him punch her out 
and drag her back down. Thump, thump, 
‘thump went her head, but at the bottom 
she got up and held him until help came. 
“They gave me the next day off to spend 
at the beach,” Roberta recalls with the 
smile of a native Angeleno. 

Pamela O'Neill, formerly a Bunny in 
the Buffalo Playboy Club, is currently a 
Buffalo Jill, a cheerleader for the N-F.L.’s 
Buffalo Bills. She's also a bodyguard for 
highly paid executives whose bodies are, 
presumably, more valuable but less attrac- 
tive than hers. Not long ago, Pam won the 
Women’s Bodyguard Contest in Buffalo. 
She can bench-press 150 pounds, run an 
Ti-second 100-yard dash and dash the 
hopes of much larger opponents in any 
wrist-wrestling competition. “Bodybuil 
ing and the martial arts are my hobbies,” 
she says, “I'm a bodyguard and a financial 











‘consultant, but one of these days, I'd like 
to be a Broadway dancer.” 

Bodybuilder Anita Gandol strolled into 

‘a Pontiac, Michigan, spa three years ago 

and noticed she was “starting to get flab- 

She stopped that right away, working 

‘out with free weights. “First, I just 

‘watched the men’s bodybuilding contests, 

since that was about all there was. I like 

‘men’s bodies. But I've been in seven wom- 








victories for 
Anita. She was Miss Detroit 1981 and 
Miss Midwest 1981 and 1982. “My last 
contest was the Ms. Olympia in Warring 
ton, Pennsylvania. I's the most important 
bodybuilding competition for women, and 
Twas in the best shape of my life. I ended 
up placing eleventh. There's a lot of 
tics. 

‘What do these four well-defined young 
women have in common, other than an 
‘uncommon beauty and a rare dedication to 
their crafts? For one thing, they are all 
‘concerned that in the world’s narrow view 
they seem somehow .. . well, butch. 

Maybe the world should look again, 
While these four women are stronger than 
the next guy, they are no less feminine 
than the next Gosmo cover girl. 

Graciela, the boxer, disdains. boxing 
trunks for their everlasting formlessness. 
‘She designed the world’s first boxing skirt, 
‘complete with sequins and chiffon. 
because I step into the ring doesn’t mean I 
lose my femininity,” she jabs. “That skirt 

‘my trademark. I's symbolic.” 

Anita, the bodybuilder, makes eyes pop 
when her muscles bulge, but otherwise 
she's a pleasant, occasionally giggly young 
Michigander. “Some people come 10 con- 























she admits, “but they usually don't say it 
‘when they look at m 

Roberta, the security agent, has to tape 
her bust when she’s on duty to keep the 
men she collars from getting the wrong 
idea. Still, she refuses to play the shrink- 
ing violet for anybody. “I like strong 
men,” Roberta says, “but docs that mean I 
shouldn't be able to take care of myself?” 

Pam, as she breaks seven bricks with 
fone karate chop, has an even sharper 
retort for thase who presume to question 
her femininity. “I don't like rade people,” 
she tells them. 

Graciela, highest profile of the four, has 
a twice-broken nose that only adds charac- 
ter to the face that’s slipped a thousand 
fists. She holds a master’s degree in psy. 
chology from California Lutheran, has 
studied acting under Stella Adler and is 
fone of the staunchest defenders of wom- 








cn’ right to compete as women. 

“The point is not to prove that we're 
better than men or that we can beat men,” 
says the only woman ever to hold concur- 
rent titles in two sports. “Men and women 
are different.” She emphasizes her words 
‘with hand gestures that are almost too fast. 
to follow; the listener has trouble deciding 
whether to watch the lightning in the 
hhands or the lightning in the eyes. “Condi- 
tions in boxing are better for women now, 
but we're still far behind the men. That's 
rot so new. Women have had to face that 
in every aspect of society, in every pro- 

She faced it early in her career even 
when it came to fighting other women 
She calls her signing for a 1979 fight with 
world champion Karen Bennett a “freak 
accident.” It would be the first boxing 
match Graciela had ever fought. 

“Bennett was going to defend her title 
two weeks later, and she needed an easy 
tune-up match,” the current champ ree 
calls. “I'd just been rejected for a match by 
the state of Texas as an ‘inferior oppo- 
nent.’ So when Bennett needed an oppo- 
rent, we had to doctor my record up. 1 
would have done anything to get an 
opportunity to fight her, to be known. It 
wasn’t even supposed 10 be a title fight, 
but I went in the ring and beat her so 
badly she announced her retirement that 
night. After that, they were really in a 
bind for the tite fight two weeks later. 
‘They said I might as well go. T fought 
Ginger Kaufman, the number-two con 
tender, and beat her in a unanimous deci- | 
sion. But it was a war.” 

Having won her boxing title and full- 
contact crown in 1979, and having held 
both ever since, Graciela is just about 
ready to retire from the wars. She studies 
acting harder than ever now, though she 
trains every day, and would like to 
take on a few martial-arts films. Some- 
where down the road, she would like to 
make Hollywood her corner. ‘There's no 
reason to doubt her determination. Or her 
ambition. 
ve been in the martial-arts world for 
ten years now. It's been a real struggle, 
and I feel to this point I haven't gotten the 
recognition I should have. It was a sur- 
prise and an honor that rLavvoy thought I 
was beautiful enough to be in the maga- 
zine, and I'm trying at this point to devel- 
‘op a very visible career. I've accomplished 
‘more than most male athletes. I hold two 
‘world titles in two sports. So why not go 
big, so the whole world will eventually 
now who I am? 

“Men are stronger than women,” she 
says, getting up to leave for a flight to Los 
Angeles, where she was to spar with men 
that afternoon and kick-box with them 
that night. “But women have other natue 
ral gifts. One of them is endurance. 

As ought to be obvious by now, endur= 
ance is not the only one. 






































here we are again with our 
annual roundup of frolicking flesh. 
in 1983, a lot of the action was 
‘on screens: video, movie 
and computer-terminal. of course, 
congress didn't disappoint 
us, either 


“our, paunro stom Out, I say!” Lady Macbeth 
used to shout on the day she cleaned the sheets 
‘There was no Wisk in the Middle Ages. Today 
detergents can take care of even the most di 
ficult wet spots with no wringing of hands, but 
sex is just as much in evidence as ever. Of 
‘course, there are always reactionaries trying to 
repress it. The ones who try hardest, however, 
‘often seem to have the very reac 

scream about most (viz., Springfield, Ohio's, 
city manager Thomas Bay—the man who in 
1982 suspended policewoman Barbara Schantz 
for posing for rtavsov—who this past October 
had (o resign his job after having been picked 
up for allegedly soliciting a prostitute. And 
Representative Dan Grane, who had portrayed 
himself in three successful Congressional cam 
paigns as an ultraconservative Christian family 
man, was censured by the House for making it 
with'a teenaged page). In 1983, one kind of re- 


























everyone should know about by now, began as, 
intra-industry promos for musical groups; some 
acts, most notably Britain's Duran Duran, fist 
attracted U.S, attention through video rather 
than records. or live performances. MTV 
picked up those tuneful ads and ran with 
them—2 hours a day. That's the good news. 
‘The bad news is that MTV moguls still make a 
habit of clipping out the most fun, most reveal- 
ing—we may as well come right out and say 

(—most arousing parts ofthe tapes they beam 
to Anytown. That practice led to a new cable 
show on our own Playboy Channel, Hot Rocks, 
which earns its name each week ‘with videos 
that are too hot for MTV's wires. Well show 
you a few of those cuts here, as well as alot of 
Other folic from 1983. Enough preface, though. 
“One, two—why, then "tis time to dot," said 
Macbeth’s lady once, disdaining extended fore- 
play. “You mar all with this starting 

















VIDEO DISPLAYS: 


I DREAMED | WENT ON TV IN MY... 
W's not Maidenform, i's Berlei lingerie, 

1nd bikini, the lady's fooling around 
with above in what was billed as Amer- 
ica's first nude commercial, shown 
‘across the land on cable television. 


















BYTE ME, BABY, 
TE ME: it you'd 
rather do it yourselt, 
you can always "reach 
‘out and access some- 
fone,” as Teresa Car 
penier put it in The 
Village Voice. Computer 
etworking may turn 
‘out to be the late-20th 
Century equivalent of 
the love letter. Wonder 
how Byron's sonnets 
would sound in BASIC, 





DOES YOUR SET HAVE RAB. 
BIT EARS? That's Rabbit with a 
capital R, and nearly 750,000 are 
lured to The Playboy Channel by 
such fare as Shake It Sexy (below). 





BEATS THE HELL OUT OF CHIN-UPS: We've been seeing a 
lot of Kitten Natividad lately, which only proves once again that 
uss Meyer, who introduced her in Up! back in 1976, really knows. 
how to pick ‘em. Below, an invigorating routine from her new 
video cassette, Eroticise, a barer (and more buxom) version of the 
shape-‘em-up stuft Jane Fonda does. That's Kitten in the inset. 


EASY, RYDER: Putting up a good front 
In Mitch Ryder's video When You Were 
‘Mine (below) Is (you guessed It) Kitten 


Natividad. A few frames later, cops stage 
4 raid. Now, that's what we call a bust. 


on 


NOW YOU SEE IT, THEN YOU DIDN'T: Cable television's MTV 
runs music videos 24 hours a day, but what you see isn't all MTV 
got. Among those scissored were David Bowie's China Girl 
(above lett), Duran Duran’s The Chauffeur (above right), Peter 
Godwin's Images of Heaven (below left), Ouran Duran’s Girls on 
Film (below right). You did see some on Playboy's Hot Rocks. 





els 








WE MUST STOP MEETING LIKE THIS: 


out (below) at “the first 
allwoman antinuclear camp 
in West Germany,” ned 

@ proposed missile site. 


KEEPING WARM IN LAP 
LAND: Lap dancing, a: 

Practiced above by G. B. EVERYBODY INTO THE 
‘and Dee Dee at Thee Doli POOL: No more coming 
House, has been banned clean at The Club, aka. 
down in Orlando, Florida. Nero's Nook, in Fremont, 
California (below). Police 
closed the swingers’ spa 





NEWS FLASH: Variety's 
Jim Harwood ribbed the 
Beverly Hilton for booking 
a Ms. Nude International 
ress conference (above). 





BUT IS IT ART? 


IT CAME FROM OUTER 
SPACE: Actually, the artifact be- 
Jow is an exhibit from The Dildo 
Show at Chicago's W.P.A. Gal- 
ery, run by some feminists who 
“National Geo shows 
lot more tits than cocks 


COVERING YOUR 
ASS: Try Temptu, 
the paint-on system, 
for temporary der- 
ribre decor (above), 






ROLL ME OVER, 
LAY ME DOWN AND 
PRINT ME AGAIN: 
Body painting with a 
diflerence (right) was 
showcased by Dixie 
Gay at Manhattan's 
Erotics Gallery. Sure 
beats linoleum blocks. 


FEET-OF-CLAY DIVISION: 


‘TURNING OVER A NEW PAGE IN WASHINGTON: There was fire behind 

the smoke of those rumors of Congressional high-jinks we reported last year, SHE KNOWS HOW 
after all. Representative Dan Crane of Illinois (above left) admitted to having TO LOVE HIM: From 
‘consorted with a 17-year-old female page back in 1980, while Representative Kellio Everts, our favor- 
Gerry Studds of Massachusetts (below left) admitted his homosexuality ite Stripper for Christ 
while confessing to a 1973 atfair with a male page, also 17. s that what they (above): a book of say: 
mean by D.C.? The scandal gave cartoonists a field day; see above right. Ings by the Virgin Mary. 


GOLD STANDARD 
LOWERED: Charged 
with raping a DA's 
daughter, ten, ex- 
Brooklyn D.A. Eugene 
Gold (below) pleaded 
guilty to fondling. 


MINISTRY OF FEAR: Tho Reverend Jerry 
YOUR TAX DOLLARS Falwell's Moral Majority Report, in a scare 
AT PLAY: Government ‘campaign focused on AIDS, which It labeled 
employees in Virginia a “Gay Plague,” Implied that 97 percent 
made 2509 calls last ‘of male homosexuals get diseases trom 
March, at state expense, eating shit. We find that hard to swallow. 
to High Society's heavy: 

breathing phone number. RUDE ROOD: Bar- 


fog al cross, fore 
pars wit. come: Priest, minister part of probe Pen prenee 


Caught in an investiga- w 

tion of obscenity and er aseaee 
child porn were a priest 
and a minister who had 
mailed some sex photos 
for developing. (right). 


STRIPPED GERE: Actor RYAN GOES PUBIC: Ladies who looked LYON'S SHARE: Tho 
Richard Gere got himself caretully (and they did. they did) saw a fringe noted bodybuilder lett her 
ticketed for urinating In a of the fuzz Farrah Fawcett loves to touch leotard behind for some 
Greenwich Village street. fon this oh-so-cuddly People cover (left). photos in her book Lisa 


Lyon's Body Magic (below). 


NO-PANTY SHIELDS: An appeals court 
ruled that Brooke Shields can't rescind per 

‘mission her mom gave for these photos. taken, 
bby Gary Gross when Brookie was oniy ten. 





BETTE MAKES A BOOB OF HERSELF: 
Back on the road with the Harlettes (below), 
Botte Midler shows the divine effects of infla- 
tion on the stage of Radio City Music Hall 
Bette was never underendowed, but News: 
Week reported her shape "better than ever. 


THIS PROTEST 
ISALOT OF HOT 
Militant femi- 
picketing the 
Ms. Nude America 
sant, featuring 


Center for 
Performing Art 
dubbed this. du 
my (right) Mi 
Congeniality. Fun- 
j—we'd say she 
\s bubble-headed. 


AMERICA'S CUPS, TEXAS STYLE: The 
Vulgar Boatmen, the crazy Texans below— 
bodies and spirits buoyed by inflatable party 
dolls—couldn't decide whether to call their 
flotation devices pontangs or pontoons. 








SOMEBODY GIVE 
‘THIS GUY A HAND: 
Rock superstar David 
Bowie obviously has 
‘a leg up on the com- 
Petition, which doesn’t 
surprise us at all, 
given the fact that he 
had ahot video, a sell- 
out concert tour and 
even a couple of 
movies going for him 
Jn 1983. Some fellows. 
hhave al the luck, itnot 
necessarily allthe body. 





LET IT ALL HANG OUT: 





IS'S PIECES: When New York 
State lawmakers banned nude sun- 
bathing, protesters assembling in 
Riis Park (right) were arrested. 
Feds say they're “looking closely" 
at the case. We're not surprised, 











STRICTLY FROM HUNGARY: 
Bourgeois decadence? That's how 
authorities view this nudist camp 
outside Budapest (above), but 
efforts to close it have flopped. 











BRITONS NEVER, NEVER, NEVER 
SHALL BE SLAVES TO FASHION: 
English designers Patty Bell left) and 
ane Khan (right) join model Sue in 
displaying their outlandish creations, 
‘on sale in London and Birmingham. 





BARING WITNESS: It 
would have been a bum 
rap it this defendant in 
an antinudity trial in 

ater, Florida (lett), 
hhad been convicted, but 
the ease was thrown out. 








HOW YA GONNA KEEP 
"EM DOWN ON THE 
FARM AFTER THEY'VE 
SEEN MISS NUDE 
PARIS? Nathalie (below) 
is 19 and wants to be the 
French Marilyn Monroe, 





















































THE MARVELS OF M OF MEDICINE: 


YoU CANT SMOKE 
AFTERWARD, EITHER: 
This unabashed rip-off ot 
the Smokenders program 
(below) offers more than 
50 ways to lose a lover 
(eg. rub the D spot to 
make the ear ejaculate) 


BUDDY, CAN YOU SPARE 
ALITTLE CHANGE? Enst- 
ter pilot Karen (né Kenneth) 
Ulane was fired but Bonnie 
Nora (once Ormus) Daven- 
port Is still on the beat in 
D.C. after sex-change surgery. 


DON'T DO ANYTHING 
RASH: Where else but in 
the alternative newspa- 
per the LA. Reader 
Would an ad like the one 
at left appear? And will 
the fact that females are 
charged half price for the 
Service inspire still more 
Sex-change operations? 
Stay tuned. or call 











213-545-4042. Monday 
through Friday, 12 to 
eight) pa; Saturdays 


from ten to two 











YOU'LL JUST FEEL A TROJAN WAR: Marchers 


LITTLE PRICK: When in San Francisco's Gay 
Elysium Institute, a cloth- Pride Parade (below) dis- 
Ing-optional center in tributed 100,000 condoms 


to combat the spread of 
AIDS. Note the directions 
for use on the envelope. 


‘Topanga, California, staged 
a blood drive (above), we 
were there to, ah, cover it. 


CARAMEL PORN: Cracker Jack's 
makers assured the public, after a 
West Virginia tot found a book on 
‘sexual positions in her box, that it 
couldn't happen again. But it did, 
in California, eight months tater. 


100% PURE 


IPPLE JUICE 


curaateno suc 





HARD CORE: Artist 
René Moncada, who 
admittedly has an eye for 
labia, found more in an 
apple-juice label than the 
manufacturer Intended, 
made a poster of it and 
put it in a show, 





WE'LL HAVE ONE OF 
THE DANISH PAS- 





(ight) 
Wwaltress ot Fat Daddy's 
in Thorton, Colorado, & 





SPORTING GOODIES: 


‘THIS GUY SHOULD HAVE LITTLE 

ROUBLE GETTING TO FIRST 
BASE: You never know what will, er, 
stand out at San Diego's infamous 
annual World Championship Over- 
the-Line Tournament (right), an event 
at which just about anything goes. 





WHICH ONE'S THE 
COCKSWAIN? The 
folks at left are prac- 
ticing a sport called 
‘canuding, increasing- 
ly popular with natur- 

in New Jersey's 
laware Water Gap. 

















‘THESE GUYS TAKE A BACK SEAT TO NOBODY: In 1982, 
participants in the Fourth Annual White Water Wilderness 
Canoe trip down Texas’ Guadalupe River sent us a shot lik 

this. We didn't run it. Next time, 97 posed. Determination pays 








OOPS! 


| YURINALYSIS: Two-time Pulitzer Prize— 
winning cartoonist Paul Szep was 


ended without pay for two woeks after 
the sketch below appeared in The 
Boston Globe. Seems the all-too- 
realistic dialog supplied by a fellow 
staffer for the mouth of Soviet leader 
Yurl Andropay spelled out the Russi 
equivalent of “Go fuck yoursel 
yu, 

less WHOS ceTING 

ANEW MX MSE 

SYSTEM TO HELP Alas 














COMING AT A THEATER NEAR YO! 











MUSIC, MAESTRO: 


PETIT MAL: Nudity 
Jn choreographer Ro- 
land Petit's Proust, a8 
presented by the tour- 
ing National Ballet 
of Marseilles (right), 





OPERA BUFFS: In Mem- 
phis, protesters seeking 
equity for topless bars 
bared breasts (above) 
during a nude scene in 
the Metropolitan Opera's 
production of Macbeth. 


ONLY HIS HAIRDRESS- 
ER KNOWS: Half the fun 
of watching Les Cagelles. 
(Fight) in Broadway's hit 
musical La Cage aux 
Folles was guessing 
which two were real girls 





NEW TWISTS ON THE OLD IN ’N' 
OUT: Enterprising producers for the 
adult-film market were not idle during the 
year. They brought forth Puss 'n Boots, a 
horny version of Private Benjamin (left); 
the long-awalted The Devil in Miss Jones 
Part it, with Jack Wrangler and Georgina 
Spelvin (below lett); In Love, released in 
vorsions ranging from hard-core to R, 
which got accepted for advertising in The 
New York Times (below right); and the 
‘new late-night cult hit Café Flesh (right), 
about sex in the 

postnuclear age, 
wherein those who 
can't enjoy making 
love are reduced 10 
watching those 
who can perform 
in a bizar 
sort of cal 









































LISTEN, GRISELDA,ABCUT FUNNY THING, 
TONIGHT. ..1 THOUGHT ING MORE COMFORTABLE THE PHONE eR FATHER | 

‘Coup StaRT (35 JUST LIKE GRIGELOAY 
GrE WITH AFEWCocKTALS...| | Su (OT, LiGui 


ichael Leonard 


















Churtephe. Blows. 









HI, GUYS. CRUISER HERE. IN A 
DARK BAR, IT'S HARD TO TELL 
THE CUTE WOMEN FROM THE 
DOSS. SO Use WOOF TO 
THIN THE FIELD. 


‘ONE SPRITZ OF WOOF AND THE 

DOGS DROP OUT oF THE RUNNING, 
LEAVING THE BAR FULL OF BEAUTIFUL. 
WOMEN AND OTHER Guys. 


THEN | SPRAY SOME 
STUDS-BE- GONE 
ON THE REAL HUNKS. § 













AND Now TO SAVOR THE ¥ YT NEVER Go our | 
FRUITS OF MY EFFORTS.... A GASB! ON THE TOWN 
WITHOUT MY CAN 








Satinrday Nt Five. yo x02 





rAY TUNED FOR THE CAN THE ARE YOU KIDDING? THE AETWORK | [ BUT IGN'T ‘DEBBIE 
Studer reetiese ce Snow tree || Wis, SHOW ANYINING IF THEY "To0 
‘DEBBIE DOES DALLAS" “ON TV? | | THINK’ ITLL GET HIGH RATINGS 


Lee ee 
NETWORK | 
GRAPHIC FOR TV?) GETS pate 


| 
| 












EE, THE NETWORK CENSORS WILL BUT JE YOU TAKE THE [AND THar CONCLUDES NOTA 

Cu OUT AL THE SUcy PARTS, SEX SCENES OUT OF A TONIGATS SHOWING OF HELL OF 

REDUB THE FOUL. LANGUAGE “AND, PORNO, WHATS LEFT ALOT. 
SPLICE IT BACK Coes ~e 








SS 




















“Not only is he great in bed, he has a penetrating wit, too.” 























GRAPEVINE 











Have Gun 
Will Travel 

SUE SILVEY picked 
2 distinctive 04 

for her Grape 
debut, Actually, 
she’s been play: 















Getting a Bead on It 
Thats exactly what designer TONY CHASE has done to 
ot going on, from a part in 








Johnny, We 
Hardly Knew Ya 


J We don't believe 
for a minute that 


PA, singer JOHNNY 
WA LEE was elected 
Miss anything, Its 

(x5 wore likely thal a 


‘couple of good of 
boys were having, 


fun with his hit tune 
Lookin’ for Love. Be- 
sides, what would 
Charlene say? 


Two for T 

We pity the poor foo! who isnt hip to the MRT phenomenon, and. 
we suggest you get a couple of these new T dolls before he sends 
the A-Team over to dismantle your house. He may be harmless, but 
when he says be there, we show up. 











Sunny’s Forecast 


'Y JOHNSON must certainly be the best thing to come out 

have noticed her in Almost Summer oF 
The Night the Lights Went Out in Georgia, but if you didn't, you'll surely 
remember her on ice skates in Flashdance. Now that we have seen her up. 
‘dose, she's our celebrity (to be) breast of the month, 








Write if You Get Work 
NILE RODGERS needs a big per 
8 





h 
¢ Haryand Diana Ross. He even found amtwie todoa 
solo album, For relaxation, Nile endorses his checks, 





The Di Is Cast 

We wanted you to know about the other PRINCE CHARLES. 
This one fronts a soul band called The City Beat. The princess 
isanimpostor, ut we had to look twice. Of his namesake, this 
bonny prince says, “People say he’s a stuffed shirt, but | think 
he's a regular guy.” 


5 
3 











“BETRAYAL: THE FINAL LEGACY OF JOHN LENNON"—THE AS- 
TONISHING STORY OF THE OPPORTUNISTS WHO HAVE PICKED 
OVER HIS REMAINS—BY DAVID AND VICTORIA SHEFF 


“THE 16TH SUMMER OF DAQ JADDARRA"—FRESH FROM THE 
PERILS OF THE DESERT, A YOUNG ADVENTURER FINDS NEW DAN: 
GERS IN THE EYES OF HIS HOSTS WIFE—BY LENNY KLEINFELD. 


“SAM SHEPARD, AMERICAN ORIGINAL"—AS ACTOR, PULITZER 
PRIZE-WINNING PLAYWRIGHT, MUSICIAN AND COWBOY, THIS GUY 
DEFINITELY HAS THE RIGHT STUFF—BY ROB GOLDBERG 


“BIG & BEAUTIFUL"—RUBENS PAINTED THEM PLEASINGLY PLUMP, 
AND THOSE WHO (LIKE HIM) PREFER THEIR WOMEN BUILT FOR 
COMFORT, NOT FOR SPEED, WILL LOVE THIS PICTORIAL 


“PLAYBOY'S GUIDE TO WHEELS” WILL BRING YOU THE RETURN 
OF THE SEXY CAR, BEST BIKES, HOW YOUR CAR WORKS, A DISSERTA- 
TION ON CAR STEREO AND A LOOK AT AUTO LUST 


“THE MANLY ARTS: A CONTEMPORARY GUIDE”—LET'S FACE IT, 
GUYS, THERE REALLY ARE SOME THINGS WE DO BETTER. KILL 
BUGS, FOR EXAMPLE. A WITTY LOOK AT SEXUAL PATTERNS—BY 
D. KEITH MANO. 


“RACHEL, RACHEL”—MISS WARD IS ONE OF THE CINEMAS RAV- 
ING BEAUTIES. HERE'S HOW SHE GOT HER START 


“QUARTERLY REPORTS: GOING FOR BROKERS"—YOU PROBABLY 
‘THINK OF YOUR STOCKBROKER AS A COUNSELOR. GUESS AGAIN: 
HE'S A SALESMAN—BY ANDREW TOBIAS 


“IS THERE A DOCTOR IN THE PORNO HOUSE?"—NOT YET, BUT 
PREMED STUDENT BRIDGETTE (TALK DIRTY TO ME, PART II) MONET 
HOPES TO PUT ONE THERE. A FASCINATING PICTORIAL 


